BRKTHKEN EVANfcl•KL•itfT 


PROÏTTABLE L088ES. * 
The followíng good speech is nearly a 
a verbal report of one heard at a temper- 
ance meeting : 

"I have been thinking, since 1 carae 
ínto the meeting to-night, about the loss- 
es l've met since ï signetl the total absti- 
nence pledge. I teli you there isn't a 
man in the society who has lost morè by 
stopping drink than I have. Wait a bit 
untit I teli you what I mean. There was 
a nice job of work to be done in the shop 
to-day, and the boss called for me. 

"'Give ít to Law,"said he. "He's the 
best hand in the shop.' 

"Well, I told my wife at supper tinie, 
and she said : 'Why, Laurie, he used to 
call you the worst. You've lost your bad 
name, haven't you?' 

'"That's a fart wife,' said I. *And it 
ain't all l've lost in the last sixteen 
months either. I had poverty and wretch- 
edness, and I lost them. I had an old 
ragged coat and a shuckin' bad hat, and 
some waterproof boots that let the wet 
out at the toes as fast as they took it in 
at the heel. I've lost them. I had a red 
face, a trembling hand, and a pair of 
shaky legsthat gave me an awkward tuin- 
tle now and then ; I had a hàbit of curs- 
ing and swearing, and l've got rid of that. 
I had an aching head sometimes, and a 
heavy heart, and, worse than all the rest, 
a guitty conscience. Thank God, l've 
lost the m all.' 

'«Then I told my wife what she had 

lost 

" 'You've had an old ragged gown, 
Mary,' said I. 'And you had trouble and 
sorrow, and a poor, wretched home, and 
plenty of heartaches ; for you had a mis- 
erable drunkard. Mary, Mary, thank the 
Lord for all you and I have lost since I 
signed the temperance pledge.*" — Chase 
City Progress. 


Children.'s Department. 

riEOAÜSE WE AKE OHRISTIANS. 

EMMA f'UTERHAUGH. 

Little fcthel, but three years old, joined 
the Júnior Society, and to her it meant 
much. She went to each one of the fam- 
ily and said I am a Júnior giri now. Her 
grandma told her now she must be a good 
little giri. She said yes I will be a good 
giri. A few days after this a tramp came 
to the door and asked for some pennies to 
send a letter lo bis home. Just at that 
time pennies seemed to be scare. Little 
Ethel said I will get him some pennies and 
toddled up stairs as fast as possible to get 
her pennies for him. When he had gone 
we said to her why did you give the tramp 


your pennies ? She said because I am a 
Júnior giri. And I thought, do we, who 
profess o be followers of ihe lowly Jesús, 
do good acts, acts of kindness and love 
because we are Christians ? Because 
Christ said to us, "Be notforgetful to en- 
tertain strangers, for thereby, some have 
entertained àngels unawares. " Do we 
treat the stranger as kindly as we should, 
when he comes to our homes ? 

An old man had been a wanderer for 
years. One day with clothes tattered and 
soiled he came to a beautiful country 
home. A dau^hter, a lovely Christian 
giri was at home alone. He asked for 
soraething to eat. She invited him into 
the spotless kitchen, set before him a 
tempting breakfast and placed beside his 
plate a bouquet. He ate the breakfast, 
and before he left the home, the daughter 
pinned the bouquet on his coat. He went 
on his way, but after while sat down by a 
tree to rest. He looked at the flowers. 
They recalleil his early days when his 
heart was as puré as the flowers. He 
looked at his ragged coat ami thought it 
unfit to wear anything so puré and beau- 
tiful, they made him dissatisfied with hím- 
self, and he resolved that he would tnake 
himself worlhy of the flowers, and from 
that day he was a changed man. 

Little do we know sometimes the result 
of an act of kindness, when there is about 
us so much of sorrow and pain, for the 
sake of him who died for us, will welessen 
the sorrow and soothe the pain. Can we 
go to the homes of the poor because we 
are Christians, and cheer the mothers who 
are weighed down with cares and trials. 
Can we go to the one who has fallen, and 
lift her up and lead her to the Savior, if 
Jesús is so vvilling to receive, ought we not 
be anxious to help in the great work of 
savingsouls. And when life here is end- 
ed, may we in that bright world above be 
greeted by many with the joyful words, 
"It was you who helpedto bring me here, 
by your kindness and love, you gave me 
the desire for a better life." 
l.anark, 111. 


ii : 35. Brother Long has gone to Wil- 
liamstown, Pa., to hold a protracted 
meeting. We will have aspecial business 
meeting at St. James on March 4. I will 
close for this time. If I see this in print, 
I will write again. 

MinnikG. Fahrnev. 


From North Georgetown, Ohio. 
As I saw my letter in print, I will write 
again. My Sunday-school teacher's name 
is Carry Heestand. I will answer the 
question, how long was Noah in the ark ? 
He was in the ark three hundred and six- 
ty-five days. [Not quite right, Maud. — 
Eu.J Maud Whiteleather. 


From Godfrey, Kao, 
I will write my fïrst letter to the Evan- 
gelíst. I am nine years old. I go to 
schhl all winter. My teacher's name is 
Macray. We are having v acati on now, 
I have one sister eleven years old, and 
one brother two years old. I will write 
again if I see this in print. 

Faye Spicer. 


From Bippus, Intl. 
I have not written this year yet, so I 
thought I ought to write. It was my 
birthday on Sunday. Our school left out 
last l•'riday. Our teacher's name was Nora 
Bone. I go to Sunday-school twice 
every Sunday. My father, mother, two 
brothers, and one sisler belong to the 
Brethren church. I will close by asking a 
question. Where did Mosesdie? 

From West Independence, Ohio. 
This is my first letter to the Evance- 
i.isr. 1 am seven years old. I go to 
Sunday-school every Sunday. My teach- 
er's name is Lou Hazen. I am in the 
second reader. My mama and papa be- 
long to the Brethren church. Our minis- 
ter's name is Mr. White. He is away 
holding a protracted meeting at this time. 

Aver Haüen. 


From Downsville, líd. 
I will try my first letter to the Kvange- 
list. I am eight years old. I go to 
school when I am able. I like my teach- 
er very well. Her name is Miss Efhe 
Long. I am nearly through the third 
reader. I study language. spelling, arith- 
metic and geography. We have no Sun- 
day-school in the winter but we should 
have. Mama and papa belong to the 
Brethren church. Our minister'sname is 
brother J*. Long. I love to read ihe chil- 
dren's letters. The longest verse is Esth- 
er 8 : 9. The shorlest verse is St. John 


From Hudson, Iowa. 
This is the second time I have written 
a letter to the Evangeust. I am twelve 
years old, and I go to Sunday-school al- 
most every Sunday. My teacher's name 
is Mrs. W. M. Shank. I like her real 
well. Kvangelist Bovee is holding revival 
meeting here. I go nearly every evening. 
I will close by asking a question. How 
many chapters in the Bible? 

Good-bye, In* Strayer. 


Give God the whole heart, and every 
duty will be fulfilled, and every relation 
with other human life will be a channelof 
richest blessing.— Alexander McLaren. 


